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Who moſt barbercally, murder 4 his 
Sweet-heart: With his waole Trial, Ex- 
amination and Confeſſion; and his laſt 
dying Words at the Place of Execution. 
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Y ous Men and aidens all give Ear 


To what I now relate; 


O mark you well, and you fhall hear, 


Ok my unhappy Fate. 

My tender Parents brought me up, 

provided for me well. 

And in the Town of Whitram then 
Did! place me in a Mill; 


By Chance I met an Oxford Laſs'\, 


[ caſt'a wanton Eye; .: 
And promis'd I would Marry. he, 
It he would with me ly. 


F But to the World I do declare, 


With Sorrow, Grief and Woe, _ 
This Folly brought us in a Snare, 
And wrought our Overthrow. 


The Damſel came to me and ſald. 


By you I am with Child; 
I hope, dear John, you'll marry me; 
For you have me defil'd. 


Soon after that her Mother came, 


As you ſhall underſtand, And 
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And often times did me HIS; N 
To Marry out of Han 

And thus, perplexed every Day, 
I could no Comfort find ; 1 


To make away this. Creature then, 
My wicked Heart inclin'd. 
About a Month fines Chriftmas laft, 
(O curſed be that Day,) 
The Devil then did me perſwade, 
To take her Life away. 
I call'd her from her Sifter's Houſe, 
At eight a Clock at Night; 
Poor Cork ſhe did little n 
I bore her any Spight. {97 
I told her if ſhe'd walk with me, 
In the Fields a little Way, 
| We both together would agree, 
Upon- our Wedding-day, BA 
Thus I deluded her along 
Into a private Place, | y 
Then took a Stick. out of che Hedge; Z 
And ſtruck it in her Face. 
But ſhe fell on her bended Knees, 
And did for Merey cry, 2 
For Heaven's Sake don't murder me, 
Jam not fit to die. 
But I on her no Pity took, 
But wounded her full fore; | 
Until that Life away I took 
Which I can ne'er reſtore. | With. 
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With many 2 grie vous Shrich and Groan 
She did reſign her Breath, . 


And in unhuman barbarous Sort, 

I put my Love to Death. 

And then I took her by the Hair, 

To cover the foul Sin, 

And drag'd her to the River Side; 
And threw her Body in. 

'Thus in the Blood of Innocence, 
My Hands were deeply dy'd, 

And ftained in her purple Gore, 
That ſhould have been my Bride. 

Then Home unto my Mill I run, 

But ſorely was amaz'd, 


My Man he thought I'd Miſchief done, 


And ſtrangely on me gaz d- 


# - O! what's the Matter, then he cry'd, 


And I look'd pale as Death : 


What makes you ſhake and tremble ſo, 


As though you'd loft your Breath? 


How came you by that Blood, upon 


Your trembling Hands and Clothes? 


Tpreſently to him reply'd, 


By bleeding at the Noſe. 


l f A withfully upon him look d, 


But "ey little ſaid ; 41 et 


And went unto my Bed. 


Where I ly trembling all the Night, 
For Icould take no Reſt : 


the Candle from his Hand, 


Though 
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Though perfect Flames of Hell did flaſh 
Within my guilty Breaſt. 
Next Day the Damſel being miſt, 
And no where to be found, | 
Then I was apprehended ſoon, 
And to the Aſſizes bound. 
Her Siſter did againſt me ſwear, 
She Reaſon had no doubt; 
That I had made away with her, 
Becauſe I calld her out, KO: 
But Satan ſtill did me perſwade, 
I ſtifly ſhould deny. | " 
Quoth he, Here 1s no Witneſs can | : 


Agalnſt thee teſtify. 
And when her Mother ſhe did cry, 
[I cunningly did ſay, 
On Purpoſe for to frighten me, : 
She ſent her Child away. | Y 
I publiſh'd in the Pgff-Boy too, | þ 
My Wickedneſs to blind, | | 
Two Guineas any one ſhould have, 
That could this Damſel find. 
But Heaven had a watchful Eye, 
And brought it ſo about, 
Although I ſtifly did deny, | 
This Murder ſhould come out. 1 
| The very Day before the Aſſi ze, 
Her Body it was found, 
Float ing before her Brother's Door, 


At Hiley a Ferry Town. Then 
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Then I the Second Tile was ſeiz'd, © 
To Oxford brought with ſpeed, 
And there examined again, 
About this bloody Deed. 
The Coroner and the Jury both 
Together did agree, 
This Damſel ſhe was murdered. 
And made away by me. 
The Juſtice too perceived my Guile, 
No longer would take Bail, 
But the next Morning I was ſent, | 
Away to Reading Jail, 
When I was brought before the Judge, 
My Man did teſtify, 
That Blood upon my Hand and Clothes, 
That Night he did eſpy. 5 
The 5 he told the 1 then, 
T be Circumſtance was plain, 
Lock on the Priſoner at the Bar, 
He has this Creature ſlain. 
About the Murder at the firſt, 
The jury did divide; 
But when "dey brought the Verdict: in, 
All of them Guilty cry de. 
The Jailor. took and bound me ftrait, 
As ſoon as I was caſt, 
He carry'd me to Priſon ſtrong, / 
And there did lay me faſt; 
5 N Fetters flrong then I was bound, 
And Shin-bolted was 1 Yet 


Yet I the Murder would not own, 
But did it ſtill deny. HRS < 
Father did on me prevail, 
55 Kindred then likewiſe, 
To own the Murder, which I did, 
To them with e Eyes. | 
My Father then he did me blame, 
aying, My Son, O why 
Have you thus brought yourſelf to Shame, 
25 all your Family ? 
Father, I own the Crime I did, 
T guilty am indted. 
That cruel Ad muff, confeſs,” WS 
Does make my Heart to bleed. 
The worſt of Deaths I do fuſer ans. | 
My Crime it is ſo baſe : 
For 1 no Mercy ſhew'd to ber, | 
Moft wretched is my Caſe. - 
Lord grant me Grace while here Lay; 
That I may now repent, N 
Before I from this wicked V. orld, 
; . ſhamefully ais ſent. 8 
, 1005 Men be warned by my Fall, 
Alt filthy Luft defie, 1 
By giving Way 5 Wickeaneſi, 
Alas ! this Day I die. 
Lord waſh my Cr * — Sins away, 
Which have been manifold ; 
Pat Have Mercy, Lord, on me, 1 ; 4 
And Chriſt receive my Soul. 
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The laß dying Words and Confeſſion of ohn 


came to the Mill with 
"pg with this 
=.” Hot delude without a great many Proteſtarions 
do marry her by frequently lying with her; 
at length ſhe proved W Child, and coming to 
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Mauge, 4 Miller; who ta, Execute: 
at Reading in Berkſhire, on Saturday 
the 20th of laſt Month, for the barbarous 
Murder of Anne Knite, his Sweet-heart. 


[| Jobn Mauge was born of honeſt Parents, 
who after giving me Education ſuitable 
to what Buſineſs they intended me for; at the 
Age of Fifteen, put me Apprentice to a Miller; 


and, after ſerving my Apprenticeſhip, my 
Father provide or me a Mill at Hhitteam ; I 


lived there for {ix Years; and all that Time I 


led a very debauch'd Life, and took the Oppor- 


tunity of deluding young Women, when they 
io grind. But meet- 
nocent Creature, which I could 


me one Day, deſired that we might be married 
according-to what I promiſed her. I put her 


off from Time to Time, till ſhe grew. very un- 


eaſy, and ſhe and her Mother one Time came 


to me, and begged; that 1 would conſent to be 


married, and, from that very Time, I ſtudied 
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what Way to tal her Lite. Accordingly I 
took her out a Walking, and when in a proper 


Place, told her, That I brought her out to kill 


her: Her Cries indeed, they would have met 


with pity from any, but me, who inſtantly bear 


out her Brains. For which, I deſire the Prayers 
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